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Vice is a monster of so frightful mien, 

As to be hated needs but to be seen ; 

Yet seen too oft, familiar with her face, 

We first endure, then pity, then embrace.— Pope. 
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CENTURY 


MIDSUMMER HOLIDAY NUMBER 


For years Toe CENTURY MAGAZzIne has 
been one of the things that no travelle) 
would willingly leave out of his satchei 
The August issue is in every way a ho! 
iday number. 


gNDERLAND «  - '[ A CREOLE STORY BY 
1901 cescribesX. = | | GEORGE W. CABLE 


es. ‘*Pére Raphaél,” a story in Mr. Cable's orig. 
inal vein. Illustrated by Charlotte Harding, 


MIDSUMMER IN NEW YORK 
A remarkably entertaining article, written 
by Mrs. Schuyler Van Rensselaer, and very 
fully illustrated by Jay Hambidge and other 


artists. 
VENICE GARDENS 
y Lee Bacon 
Illustrated by Henry McCarter 
PHOTOGRAPHING BY THE 
LIGHT OF VENUS 
By Professor W. R. Brooks 
‘¢ The Comet-Finder.’’ 
WHAT A 
TRAIN DISPATCHER DOES 
By Charles DeLano Hine 


A New England Story, by Noah Brooks; A 
Dramatic Idyl, by Josephine Dodge Daskam; 
Bishop Potter’s ‘‘ impressions of India”; 
*¢America’s Agricultural Regeneration of 
Russia,’’ e‘c. 
Price 35 Cents. 


SEND 25 crs. EACH 

“ or e ” 
Yelfow: aoe nal Park 
‘Llimbing Met. frainier-” 


an ascent &. 
FLECTRICPEAA in 
Yellowstone Park. 


csend Six Cents for it. 





Sold everywhere. 
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. | It's fashionable to get | 
| nicely tanned during the 
summer, but to keep your 
skin soft and avoid the 
freckk s, a little Pozzoni’s 
Brunette Complexion 
| Powder—ju-t the color— 
| is necessary. Sample 
| free. Box 50 cents. 
” | BUT ONE GENUINE— 
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Pozzo 
RETURN $25.00 : Senin 
UTAH $40.°° 


DATES OF SALE—AUG. 1st TO 10TH. SEPT. 1st TO OTH. 


These rates are from Chicago, and correspondingly low from 
other points. Low rates all summer on the luxurious trains 
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New plumbing, bathrooms, Golf, Tennis, 
Casino, attractive cottage with flower 
garden for rent on grounds. 3 3 3 3 


Address C. R. BACON. 
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THE OVERLAND LIMITED 


—-_-. 


Two Nights to Utah. 


_ These two fast trains leave Chicago daily and provide the best 
of everything. Send 4c. stamp for ‘Colorado Illustrated.’’ Par- 
ticulars of any agent, or address 


PRINCIPAL AGENCIES:—461 Broadway, New York; 601 Chestnut St., Phila- 
delphia ; 368 Washington St., Boston; 301 Main St., Buffalo; 212 Clark St., 
Chicago; 435 Vine St., Cincinnati; 507 Smithfield St., Pittsburg; 234 Super- 
ior St., Cleveland; 17 Campus Martius, Detroit; 2 King St., Toronto, Ont. 


Chicago, Union Pacific & North-Western Line 
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Don’t miss all of the 
sweet things of life. Tr 
a box of WHITMAN'S. 


For sale everywhere. 
Whitman’s Instantaneous Chocolate. 
Made in a minute with boiling milk. 
STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, 
1316 Chestnut St., Philadeiphia. 


School of Bookbinding for Ladies 
SCHLEUNING & ADAMS, 256 West 23d St., N. Y. City. 


Bookplates Designed and Engraved. Artistic Bookbinder’ 
Send for Prospectus 
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Their Parting. 


UR time is almost up,” he said regret- 


fully, as he looked rather gloomily 
across the wide subdued blue of ocean 


that stretched far away in front of 


them. 
“Yes,” she said, with a slight sigh, 
“‘only a few hours more and we shall be 
as far apart from each other as ever.” 

It was late in July, and they were sitting 
on the quiet, little piazza of the admirable 
hotel to which they had drifted together a 
fortnight before. |The water lappéd on the 
beach at their feet, and the sea-gulls flattened 


their wings against the sky above them as if 


in full harmony with the beating of their 
own hearts. Two weeks together! And 
now they were to be separated, for no one 
knew how long. All romance must end 
some time. 


A CHAUFFEUR'S DREAM OF ROME. 


‘* To-morrow,” she said, ** you will go back 
to your work in town. You will attend 
those important directors’ meetings that you 
have told me of. Then there are stocks to 
buy and sell, political friends to meet, cam- 
paigns to arrange and speeches to think 
over. Your horses, too, will claim your 
attention, and of course there is your club, 
and the dinners and all the other things 
for a man to do.” 

“And you,” he said half play- 

fully, ‘‘ you, too, will be busy. You 
have your life-work, you know. 
There is the church with its round of 
social duties. There are the societies 
to which you belong, the papers you 
are to prepare, the charities you are 
interested in, and the literary events 
which claim you.” 

Yet there was a ray of hope that 


glistened in her woman’s eye as she laid her 
hand on his arm. 

“Never mind, dear,” she said. ‘‘Some 
day we may learn better how to economize 
our time. Perhaps, when we have been 
married another seven years, we shall be 
able to see more of each other !”’ 


Tom Masson, 


NOT A BITE, 


ae 


““What ! fishing on | 
a Sunday?’ ray 
And the Parson's face 
was firm. 
The Urchin said: ‘'G’wan, 
you jay! 
I'm drownin of this 
worm !"’ 
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= te is an excellent 
. thing that Admiral 
Schley has at last asked 
for an investigation of 
his conduct in the 

. Spanish war, 

1S and that his 
request has 
been granted. 

A Whatever he 
MES a did or neglected 
Re. to do, he is now 
vl beyond reach of pun- 
ishment, but the findings of a 

\\" Court of Inquiry may give 
the general public basis for a sound 
opinion as to his merits or demerits as 
an officer cf the navy. At present he 
is, next to Admiral Dewey, the greatest 
popular favorite in the navy, but 
whereas Dewey is honored by the 
members of his own profession, most 
naval officers are displeased with 
Schley and consider him to have been 
remiss in the performance of his duty, 
to have usurped credit that wasn’t his, 
and to have stood between Sampson 
and his dues. That he should have 
incurred blame for the two latter 
reasons is probably less his own fault 
than that of the friends who have 
clamored so urgently, and, as it seems, 
so unwisely,in his behalf. We should 
hope for nothing less from the Court of 
Inquiry than that it shall bring out the 
truth and all of it, and make it so 
plain that the mass of fairly intelligent 
readers may understand and accept it. 
[t will be a public gain to have all the 
charges against Admiral Schley dis- 
proved, if the facts warrant that dis- 
position of them. But whatever con- 
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clusion the Court reaches will be prof- 
itable if only it is conclusive enough 
to make further controversy as un- 
warrantable and unnecessary as it is 
disagreeable. 


‘i HE issue of the Fosburgh trial was 
the discharge of the prisoner and 
the recommendation of his chief ac- 
cuser to the mercy of the public. 
Chief Nicholson, of Pittsfield, the 
Judge said, had tried to do his duty. 
There is no good reason to doubt that. 
The Chief seems to have been himself 
the first victim of his own theories. 
That they should have seemed probable 
enough to lead to a trial seems very 
surprising, but possibly, as long as the 
theories had once been published, it 
was worth to the Fosburghs the dis- 
tress that the trial brought, to have 
them completely and finally dissipated. 
They try murder cases very well in 
Massachusetts, as also in New Jersey. 
The City of New York makes about 
the worst job of them of any thickly- 
settled community in the United States. 
Why murder trials here should be so 
tardy, so protracted, so enormously 
expensive and _ so inconclusive is 
doubtless known to wise lawyers. 
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\W 7 Kare all aware that it has been 
hot, but perhaps some of us 
have not noticed the explanation of it 


which has got into print. It is at- 
tributed to ‘‘ scientists,’’ but sounds as 
if it might have been evolved by ex- 
perts in Wall Street with strong 
bearish tendencies. The story is that 
we are entering upon a period of ex- 
tremely powerful outbursts of summer 
heat, due to excessive radiation from 
the sun. There is wise talk of some- 
thing called an eleven - year cycle, 
abetted and intensified by a bigger 
thing of the same sort called a thirty- 
five-year cycle, which are working 
together to make the earth too hot for 
us. A belief in these stories encourages 
expectation of ten years more of blast- 
ing hot spells in summer, which shall 
raise hob with variouscrops and various 


markets. But the stories are hypo- 
thetical at best, and it does not appear 
that the responsible astronomers are 
in any haste to put their names to 
them. We shall need our thin clothes, 
no doubt, another year, but however 
hot it may be, no prophet is going to 
guarantee that it won’t rain in Kansas 
in the summer of 1902. 


OES every one know how beautiful 

the electrical illumination is at 

the Buffalo Fair? It has been well 
advertised, but not beyond its merits, 
for there was never anything of the 
sort before that was the equal of it. 
Every great city ought to have a 
summer night park, constructed some- 
what after the fashion of the great 
court of the Pan-American, where its 
stay-at-home citizens could take refuge 
in the evening. New York will put 
the larger islands in the East River to 
some such use some day. No one can 
watch the strolling crowds of an 
evening at the Pan-American without 
being impressed with the fitness of 
such a place for the use of great urban 
populations. We do not yet live out 
of doors enough in summer in this 
country. We are improving. The 
acreage of piazzas has increased mar- 
velously in the last ten years in all the 
smaller towns and villages of the 
country. But we are still too much 
cooped up, especially in the great 
cities where piazzas cannot be had. 
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6 hers people who don’t like disfigur- 
ing signs, especially in the coun- 
try, are making their annual com- 
plaints about them and discussing the 
means for their abatement. 

The most effective way to get rid of 
advertisements on country roads and in 
retired places is to stop as you pass and 
pull them down. Most of them are 
put up without permission from any- 
one, and no permission is needed to 
remove them. Lynch law, judiciously 
applied to roadside advertisements, 
gives the best results of any kind of 
law known. 
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JUST SUPPOSING. 


He; WOULDN'T IT BE JOLLY IF SOME ONE, WHOM WE DIDN’T KNOW, WERE TO DIE AND LEAVE US A HUNDRED THOUSAND? 
She: OR EVEN FIFTY THOUSAND, AND—AND SOME ONE WE did KNOW. 
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Our Fresh-Air Fund. 


Previously acknowledged $5, 703. 11 
Bruce Berck Mans, ......cccsccccccseces 25.00 
In Memory of G M. B..............0- 10.00 
E. H. Outerbridge 5.00 
ee re are 3.00 
Cast 25.00 
5.00 

55.00 

In Memoriam, Maurice I. 3.00 
M. A, CR SSTEEE Soe geeeeceticss 10.00 
Hawall 25.00 
BE, Cs MP Sake de eres chaswavawondes 10.00 
E S., J 5.00 
WP.S 5.00 
ualins wna 5.00 
Mrs Geo. W. Lawrence 3.00 
E.A.&J.. .00 
W.8..B., dr poke manana 5.00 
O. C. Hoyt.. .00 
Cc 50.00 
.00 

5.00 

.00 

5.00 

DIN cae awed. xndb adawonwaveiin 3.00 
ted Betty.... 25.00 


18.00 
1.00 
3.00 
6.00 

50.00 

25.00 

10.00 


$6,268.11 


Letters from Life’s Farm. 
LIFE’s FARM, BRANCHVILLE, CONN. 

Dear Mother; 1 received your letter and we 

getall we wanttoeat Sunday night we had 135 

qts. of milk and for dinner we got chicken soup 

and we have a good time. We are coming home 

from this friday a week at 20 mts.after9 Answer 
when you get this. good-bye, from 

Carrie and 


Jelinek. 


Annie 


LIFE’S FARM, BRANCHVILLE, CONN 
Dear Papa; 1am having a pleasant time it is 
nice and cool and enough fresh air. Give my 


LIFE 


best regards to all and to the girls and to Josie 
Kadlac. I like it here only there are some very 
bold kids. Will you please send me 5 cts. and 
5 cts. for Jennie. Your loving daughter, 

JULY 3, 1901. Jennie and Dora 


LIFE’S FARM, BRANCHVILLE CONN. 
Dear Mrs. Brown; 1 arrived safe, we come 
up the sound on a boat then we got off and took 
a carriage for about 12 miles, as soon as we got 
there we had supper and went to bed we got up 
in the morning ate breakfast and had a swim. 
The place is beautiful and we have great fun. 
The stamp was no good so I had to buy a 
postal card. — 

LIFE’s FARM, BRANCHVILLE, CONN. 
Dear Mother ; 1 right you these few lines to let 
you no I am haveing a nice time and how is our 
little Willie and how is Jeoie’s Leg and how is 
Robbie and how is Lizzie and a kiss for mother 

give my love toall | amat life's farm 

From 


AT LIFE'S FARM.—RING AROUND A ROSY. 
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5 teers biographies of Josephine, Marie 

Louise and Eugenie are contained in 
If. A. Guerber’s Empresses of France. The 
author exactly describes the book in saying 


that she has woven her copious notes into 


consecutive narratives. Beyond full and 
facile statements of facts there is no attempt 
at either style or comment. (Dodd, Mead 
and Company. $2.50.) 


They That Tvok the Sword deals with the 


Civil War period in Cincinnati and is thus 
necessarily contrasted with Churchill’s story 
of The Crisis, much to its own disadvan- 
tage. The author, Nathaniel Stephenson, 
had some excellent material at his disposal, 
but has not made very good use of it. 
(John Lane.) 


In counterbalance of the many dramatized 
novels of the time, George C. Hazelton, Jr., 
has, in Mistress Nell, a Merry Tale of a Merry 
Time, novelized his suecessful drama. The 
book is bright and makes pleasant reading. 
(Charles Seribner’s Sons. $1.50.) 


F. Frankfort Moore handles the same 
theme in Nell Gwyn, Comedian, with more 
truth possibly, but certainly with a heavier 
touch and a less nimble wit. Although 


called a novel, Mr. Moore's book is really a 
group of anecdotes of the famous beauty. 
(Brentano’s.) 


To those interested in the National Guard 
and military matters in general, the com- 
parison of the personnel, equipment and 
tactics of the American and British armies, 
made by James F. J. Archibald in Blue 
Shirt and Khaki, should be of interest. 
To the general reader we do not think it 
will appeal. (Silver, Burdette and Com- 
pany. $1.50.) 

Any fresh-water fisherman will find valu- 
able suggestions in Fly Rods and Fly Tackle, 
by Henry P. Wells. His theories in regard 
to hooks are sound, and his instructions as 
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lo repairs and rod-making clear and concise. 
\Harper and Brothers. $1.75.) 


The Crimson Weed, by Christopher St. 
John, treats of the effeet upon a young man’s 
mind of finding that he is of illegitimate 
birth. The first half of the book is inter- 
esting and well written, but the balance is 
yvacillating and ineffective. (Henry Holt 
und Company.) J. DB. Kerfoot. 


OTHER BOOKS RECEIVED, 


“The Rose of Dawn.” By Helen Hay. (R. H. 
Russell.) : 


“Verses.” By Helen R. Hamersley Stickney. 
(G. P. Putnam's Sons.) ‘ 


“In Yellowest Jaunia.” By 1 Layman. (F. 
Tennyson Neely Company.) : 


- Edgar Allen Poe’ By Col. John A. Joyce. 
(F. Tennyson Neely Company.) . 

**The Poker Manual.” By 7emplar. (Frederick 
Warne and Company, London, England.) 


“Songs from Bohemia.” By Daniel 0 Connell. 
(A, M, Robertson, San Francisco. $1.50.) 


‘*: For the Blue and Gold.” By Joy Lichtenstein. 
(A. M. Robertson, San Francisco. $1.50.) 


“The Ides of March.” By //orie Willingham 
Pickard. (F. Tennyson Neely Company.) 


The Blot on Polly’s Bonnet. 
H‘ YW many causes intertwine 
To make a perfeet whole! 
What wondrous power, what vast design, 
Must pay its little toll! 
No earth attainment now we sec 
But bears some tribute on it 
Krom ev'ry human industry ; 
For instance, Polly’s bonnet. 


She calls it a ‘‘ creation,” small 
And simple as can be, 
And sees no miracle at all 
In its simplicity ; 
But when I try to figure out 
The things that helped to make it, 
So fast the pictures crowd about 
[ hate to undertake it. 


The tip, that little tip that shakes 
So saucily on high, 

Was plucked one day, far, far away, 
Beneath an Afrie sky. 
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I see a lordly ostrich stand 
And lay its offring down, 

To help to make, for Polly's sake, 
The prettiest hat in town. 


A little valley next appears, 
And on the screen I see 

Dull peasants toiling through the years, 
And trees of mulberry ; 

’Tis France, where silkworms live and spin 
And yield for loom and mat 

The shining threads that tremble in 
This simple, little hat. 


Next, wondrous fields of rustling gold 
Upon my mem’ry come, 

The horses tugging through the mold, 
The reapers’ busy hum ; 

And skilful hands are plaiting straw, 
And mystic patterns gleam 

To make a dainty framework for 
What Polly calls her ‘‘ dream.” 


But what is this, with azure wing 
Upon the sunshine borne ? 

A little bird, a beauteous thing, 
Trills gaily to the morn ; 

I watch him bend his graceful head, 
As flitting blithely by, 

He darts away in merry play 
Beneath the summer sky. 


A shot rings out; the leaden rain 
Sheds darkness all around, 

And writhing in its cruel pain, 
The bird lies on the ground ; 

A stream of blood its body yields, 
It quivers and is still ; 

And murder stains the yellow fields, 
And fashion pays the bill. 


So, suddenly my fancy stays, 
No beauty can I see ; 
Gone all the charming daintiness, 
The sham simplicity ; 
And Polly’s face seems grown less fair 
Beneath her dainty bonnet, 
For a little mangled body there 
Has set death’s seal upon it. 
John R, Rathom. 











“e i the name of the Prophet!” exclaimed the 

Cadi, as he seated himself on the Carpet 
of Justice, ‘‘ what is that hideous chatter without 
the curtain? Have all the daughters of Shitan 
broken loose from Eblis?” 

“No, Sublime Highness,” replied Mustapha, 
“it is only the chief members of the W. C. T. U., 
whom the Aga of the Janizaries has sent to you 
for interfering with the discipline of his fighting 
men.”’ 

‘*Mustapha,’’ inquired the Cadi, severely, 
“have you been indulging in the forbidden 
waters without my assistance? What do you 
mean by such dogs’ talk as W.C.T.U.? Why 
don't you speak good Arabic when you are in 
this court?” 

“ Pardon, Highness, but it is what a body of 
Women call themselves, and means Women’s 
Christian Temperance Union. On the face of it 
they are banded togcther to stop the sale of the 
fiery waters of the Giaours, but they make that 
the excuse for meddling with a lot of other 
things.” 

“fim,” ejaculated the Cadi, meditatively, “ I 
don’t know but they are partly right. Be chesm, 


A LOVER OF DOGS FROM COHOES 

PUT ON SOME NEW BRINDLED CLOTHES— 

A FANCY DOG COLLAR (ABOUT TWO FOR A 
DOLLAR), 

AND WORE ON HIS FACE A PUG NOSE. 


‘LITE * 


THE PATH OF A FIVE-CENT CIGAR. 











































































































y) 
ps fd Pa J 



































STOR otlet gor. 








109 


on my eyes be it, but it has struck me lately 
that our people were using the forbidden waters 
too freely.”’ 

“True,” replied Mustapha, ‘“ but these women 
would stop the sale entirely. How would your 
Highness, who never inaulges except in modera- 
tion,’*— here Mustapha coughed slightly as 
though something had stuck in his throat 
* like that?” 

“ That’s an extra-judicial matter,” replied the 
Cadi, ‘‘ but let the she-devils in.” 

Mustapha threw aside the curtain, and there 
entered as motley a crowd of women as the Cadi 
had ever seen. Noneof them was young and 
none of them was attractive Their figures dem- 
onstrated all extremes of angularity, and false 
fronts and false teeth were strongly in evidence. 

*So,”’ said the Cadi, as he perused the Aga’'s 
letter, “‘ you insist that the Janizaries shall not 
be permitted to drink in their own quarters even 
the drinks allowed by the Koran, but that if they 
thirst they shall satisfy themselves elsewhere 
and be exposed to the temptation of drinking 
forbidden fluids, which set the brain on fire and 
drive them to further excesses?" 

A babble of women’s voices rose in reply. 

**Mustapha,” cried the Cadi, “ get your slipper 
ready and apply it to the mouth of the first 
woman who speaks. You'’—addressing himself 
to one especially strong-minded female—* have 
you no hushand to teach you the modesty that 
becomes a woman and to keep you from med- 
dling with things that do not concern you?” 

‘**She had,” interrupted Mustapha, *‘ but he died 
two years ago — talked to death.” 

‘1 believe it,’ remarked the Cadi. ‘* And you” 
—addressing another of the accused —* have you 
no husband or children to Keep you at home?” 

“She has, your Ilighness,’’ again interrupted 
Mustapha, “but the husband is a_ hopeless 
dyspeptic, and her children go unwashed and 
uncombed because she is ever at women's clubs 
and meetings.” 

‘Enough,’ said the Cadi. ‘Mustapha, you 
will see that these women, and any others of their 
society you may take, spend the rest of their lives 
scrubbing the floors of the Palace of Justice. 
That will make them do some good anyway.” 

And as the Cadi disappeared behind the cur- 
tain, there was a sound of fluid flowing into a 
glass, and his voice was heard humming : 

WV. 0.2. U., 
Drink her down, drink her down. 
Ww. C.-T. EE, 
Drink ber down, down, down. 
Metcalfe. 


Toa Dot. 


J ILLIE: How would you define 
' a true sportsman ? 

Papa: Heisa man who believes in 
giving every kind of game creature a 
chance for its life, and then is disgusted 
if the poor creature escapes with it. 


Kind. 


M RS. KINGLEY: The dressmaker 
says she won’t make me another 
gown unless you pay her bill. 
KINGLEY : That’s good of her. God 
bless her ! 
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Rubberstampism. 
EFORE me lies a small, oblong piece of bond 
paper, on one corner of which is written a once 
honored name. | thank fulness, 
sent it forth in hope, and now it has come back to 


received it in 


me in disgrace, forever devitalized by the rubber 
stamp of astony-hearted cashier. Right across its 
solar plexus it bears the legend, ‘‘No Funds.” 

And yet I do not wildly curse the rubber stamp that sent me 
this desolating message, for to me it is more than it seems — it isa 
most marvelous symbol. Somewhere in the dark backward and 
abysm of time it was decreed that all progress should be by a 
system of rubberstampism, if I may coin such a word. When- 
ever an act became valuable to an organism environment, the laws 
of survival and heredity, and others, worked together mercilessly 
until that act beeame a reflex action, instinet or habit. according to 
the mental status of the organism affected. In other words, that 
organism became a rubber stamp as far as that act was concerned. 
It could be relied upon to perform that act invariably and benefit 
by it. It could never make a mistake, any more than the stamp 
whose trail 1 now look upon so sadly could by 
any volition of its own write ‘Certified. U.N. 


instead of ‘‘ No Funds.” 
It is probably in consequence of this law that 


Decipherable, Cashier,’ 


so many persons aim to develop themselves into 
rubber stamps and te gather about them a col- 
lection of friendly, rubber stampy people. 


£ * +: 


N OWADAYS, the man who aspires to be a 
- producer of any kind aims to hit on some 
scheme that will enable him at all times to turn out 
the same thing, or something ‘‘ Just as good.” The 
artist struggles along until he paints one picture 
that pleases, then he analyzes the method by 
which he produced it and develops himself into a 
rubber stamp. The poet soon learns to repeat his 
most popular note, and it is the author who has 
developed a style who is of most use to busy 
editors. le can always be depended upon to 
turn out the required kind of article or story 
with the precision of a rubber stamp. 

In political life we often hear the leaders say: 
‘Brown is the kind of man I like. You 
always know where he is, for he always votes the 
straight ticket as his father did before him.” 
Wherefore, it is evident that Brown is a political 
rubber stamp. 


_* IN in the Church we find the workings of 
= this law, and he is the most popular preacher 
who can hit on a system of theology that will enable 
him to make his teachings constantly satisfactory. 
Indeed, the aim of the Church, as a whole, seems 
to develop itself into a rubber stamp, so that all 
who do not bear its impress on their words and 
deeds may be known as heterodox. Of course 
this system gives the world a workable system of 
ethies, but when a prophet comes to the Chureh 
with eyes eloquent with hope and lips tremulous 
with a message, he is rejected because he does not 
bear its stamp on his words of wisdom and 
comfort. 


Even the philosopher who breaks with all the 
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rubber-stamped truth of the past must develop a system of his 
own before he can transmit his discoveries to others. In other 
words, he must make it into a rubber stamp and then his followers 
are duly impressed with it. 

The conclusion of the matter is that he is a happy man who 
develops himself into a profitable rubber stamp and has succeeded 
in gathering about him a society of rubber stamps. No one will 
ever expect anything of him that he cannot do, and he will never 
be disappointed in his friends, for he knows their capacity to a dot. 
It is true that the seeing eye can read on his forehead the words, 
‘*No Brains,” just as plainly as I see ‘‘No Funds”’ on this dis- 
credited piece of paper, but what of that? 
no progress, he is a valuable citizen. 


Though he will make 
He bears his burdens cheer- 
fully, and because he knows his limitations will never muss things 
up with his ambitions. Here’s to rubber stamps and rubber- 


stampism ! P. Me Arthur. 


"T= better to have loved and received alimony, than 
never to have loved at all. 
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MADE OF THE MISSED. 


He Was Tempted, and He Fell. 

HAVE just received a circular from the Rock Peak 
Hotel,’’ said Von Blumer, ‘‘and it seems mighty 
attractive. It’s up in the Catskills, and it might be a 
good place for us to spend our vacation. You know 
we haven’t been to the mountains for some time.”’ 

‘« Didn’t you get a booklet from the Ocean Front?”’ 
asked Mrs. Von Blumer. ‘‘ You know we liked it down 
there so much last year, and I think, after all, I prefer the 
seashore. There’s nothing much better than the Jersey 
coast, and the Ocean Front is such a nice hotel. We know 
all about it, and we don’t know a thing about this other 
place you mention.” 

‘“*Of course the Ocean Front is nice,’’ said Von Blumer. 
‘*Why shouldn’t it be nice at the prices they charge? 
Why, it cost us fifteen dollars a day all the time we were 
there last year. It’s too much! I can’t afford it. Now, 
the Rock Peak——”’ 

“The Rock Peak,’’ said Mrs. Von Blumer, ‘is cheaper, 
of course, or you wouldn’t have mentioned it. But as for 
I’d rather 


me, I don’t believe in trying any experiments. 
stay at home.”’ 
‘“*That is exactly the way I feel about it,’ said Von 


Blumer. ‘* But listen’’—and he read from the circular— 
“ «The Rock Peak is situated eighteen hundred feet above 
the sea level, and commands a superb view for thirty miles 
up and down the Hudson Valley. The rooms are large 
and airy, with all modern improvements, and the cuisine 
is acknowledged to be unsurpassed. Prices from twelve 
dollars to twenty dollars per week.’ What do you 
think of that ?’’ 

‘You can’t tell anything from the circular,’’ said Mrs. 
Von Blumer. 

‘** Of course not,’’ said Von Blumer, ‘‘ but now I’m com- 
ing to my point. We've been in a rut too long, and at the 
same time I don’t want to subject you to any discomfort, 


as I know how you hate cheap hotels. What I 

propose to do is torun up to the Rock Peak—it’s only 
three hours away—for a day or so, and find out 
just what sort of a place it is. If it’s all right, 
as I firmly believe, I’ll come back and get you ! 
What do you say?”’ 

Mrs. Von Blumer pondered for some time 
before she replied. She knew her husband 
pretty well, and there was always in her mind 

an undercurrent of suspicion whenever he proposed any- 
thing unusual. At the same time, his proposition was so 
considerate of her, that she could raise no real objection 
to it. 

*You’ll come right back ?’’ she said at last. 

‘*Certainly,’’ replied Von Blumer. ‘‘I’m simply going 
up there on your account. I want to make sure it’s the 
right place for you. I can run up to-morrow afternoon.” 

** Well—all right,’’ said Mrs. Von Blumer, somewhat 
doubtfully. 


* * * 


T was two weeks later. Von Blumer, on his way from 

his office where he had stopped for a few moments on 

his arrival] in the city from the Rock Peak Hotel, was sitting 
in an electric car, homeward bound. 

The enormity of his offense had not fully occurred to 
him before—so busy had he been— but now that he 
was so near home, it burst upon him with full 
force. He had promised & to come right back, 
and he had been gone as two weeks! 

Well, the Rock Peak was perhaps not 
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all that could be desired. But he had not been there twenty- 
four hours before he knew every one in the hotel. He was 
surrounded,wherever he went, by a bevy of charming young 
girls. His courageous protestation that he was a married 


Leo; 1 WAS OUT LAST NIGHT AND ATE SOME BROILED MILLIONAIRE. 


The Doctor ; THAT'S THE TROUBLE. LATE HOURS AND TOO MUCH RICH FOOD. 


man had no effect. He was aman, and that was enough to 
this gay Rock Peak crowd — on week-days he was the only 
man. At every suggestion of his that he must return, he 
was greeted with a storm of outcries. And what a gorgeous 
time he did have, rowing, picnicking and frolicking! It 
took him back to his college days. 

The second day he had written to his wife that he was 
not fully satisfied with the hotel—that he would have to 
stay longer and find out more. Then later that he would 
have to make sure of the people there — and so on through 
a long line of miserable excuses. And at last, Mrs. Von 
Blumer ceasing to reply, he had torn himself away, and 
now he was about to reap the harvest he had sown. 

Never mind! He would face the music. 

He walked up the steps, opened the front door, and 
went quietly upstairs to his wife’s room. She came 

forward to greet him, as if nothing had happened ; as if 
he had just come home from a hard day’s work. 

“You were gone longer than you expected,’’ she 
said, half reproachfully, as she kissed him. ‘ Did you 
stop at your office on your way uptown ?”’ 

Von Blumer’s courage came back by leaps and 
bounds. 

‘*Yes,”? he said, sternly, ‘‘I did. And what, in 
heaven’s name, did you persuade them to let you have 
two hundred dollars for? ”’ 

‘‘Oh,”? said Mrs. Von Blumer, carelessly, ‘‘I was 
lonesome without you, so I’ve been down to the Ocean 


Front for the last ten days.”’ Tom Maason. 














LET us be joyful! Once again 
The merry summer time is here | 
The daisies glint across the plain, 
The hum of insects soothes the ear. 
The iceman leaves a tiny speck, 
Soon melted in the morning glow ; 
Your collar wilts about your neck 
Just as it did solong ago. 
The fly now dodges from your face 
And laughs to see you smite your cheek ; 
You find asummer boarding place 
That charges all you earn per week. 
You stand up in a crowded car, 
And soon are crushed, a total wreck 
And some one with a strong cigar 
Is dropping ashes down your neck ; 
So come, and join the glad refrain 
That echoes distantly and clear, 
Let us be joyful! Once again 
The merry summer time is here! 
-- Washington Star. 


A CHEAP JACK butcher brought his cart to a standstill in 
Petticoat Lane. A miserable old woman eyed closely the 
heap of bones and gristle which was referred to by the 
butcher as joints and steaks. She was evidently very poor 
indeed, as she hesitated to pay threepence for a scaleful 
of ‘‘ selected bits.” 

«Ere, ‘ave ’em for tuppence,”’ growled the butcher, 

“Too much,” said the woman 

“Ave ‘emat a penny ” 

Still the woman hesitated. 

There was a look of pity, mixed with disgust, on his 
face as he yelled: 

**Stilltoo much? ’Ere,’angit! I'll turn me back while 
you sneak ‘em !"—Zondon Spare Moments. 
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THE late Bill Nye’s indorsement of life insurance is 
probably the most characteristic paragraph to be quoted 
from his writings : 

“In these days of dynamite and swift-changing Presi- 
dential administrations, and dark tunnels through which an 
engineer goes groping his way at twenty-five miles per hour; 
these days of tumbling signs of the times and tipsy telegraph 
poles, live wires and dead repairers ; these days when the 
politician and the dead'y bridge policeman with his pull lie 
down together (under the influence of the same stimulant) ; 
these days when death lurks in the air we breathe, the earth 
we tread, the food we eat, the water—the water we bathe 
in—I say it behooves us to look well to our insurance and 
our future state, and I take pleasure in certifying and saying 
to whom these presents may come, that since I became fully 
insured, my health has improved so much that itis a subject 
for profound congratulation on my own part, and the deepest 
disgust on the part of those who would naturally inherit my 
vast wealth.”’— Exchange. 


Hon, JOSEPH H. CHOATE is as celebrated as a _ post- 
prandial orator as he isasalawyer. At one of the dinners 
of the New England Society of New York, he once proposed 
the following toast: 

““ Woman, the better half of the Yankee world—at whose 
tender summons even the stern Pilgrims were ever ready to 
spring to arms, and without whose aid they never could have 
achieved the historic title of the Pilgrim Fathers. The Pil- 
grim Mothers were more devoted martyrs than were the 
Pilgrim Fathers, because they not only had to bear the same 
hardships that the Pilgrim Fathers stood, but they had to 
bear with the Pilgrim Fathers besides,.”— Argonaut. 


‘““Sam”’ ELDER told the doctors some pretty good stories 
the other afternoon at the Massachusetts Medical Society 
dinner about their own profession. From the way his hearers 








laughed I should think the yarns were about a 
was about an old practitioner, who because of 


new. Oy 
advancin 
years had relinquished all of his out-of-town practice to 4; 


young assistant. One night the older physician was called 
on by two men in a buggy, one of whom wanted the dor 
to come to his house, eight miles away, and attend his Wife 
who was very ill. 

*«She will have no one but you, doctor,” said the man 

“Well, Pll go for ten dollars, and not a cent less," 
the doctor. 

A whispered consultation went on in the carriage, an 
finally the physician heard a voice say : 

“Better pay the ten. It’s a good deal cheaper thay 
burying her.”’ 

And the doctor got his money.— Boston Journal. 


Sal 


A YOUNG matron of New York tells the following joy 
of her bridal attempts at housekeeping. She had employed 
greenhorn as a servant, and spent many weary hours teac), 
ing her the way things should be done to be in the correq 
style. Her latest lesson related to the correct way to receiy 
a visitor, and the maid was instructed in the mysteries of 
cards, card-trays and the accepted formula to be gon 
through when opening the door fora caller. One afternoo 
the door-bell rang, and Mrs. Gregory heard the ‘maid’ 
tearing up the stairs two steps at a time. 

“Shure, m’m, there’s one of them machines outside, mi 
two men a-sittin’ on the top of it, and a lady on the inside 
an’,”"—looking at the card in her hand, and with a daa} 
down the stairs again—‘“ I’ve forgotten me pan!" 

— Ledger Monthly 

DOOLEY: Say, Hooley, gin me a punch on th’ jaw opp 
site phwere yez kicked me. 

Hoouey: Phat for? 

‘*T want yez to straighten out me face.” 

—Baltimore World 


EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Brentano, 
37 Avenue de l'’Opera, Paris. 
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IN his volume on “ Life and Sport on the Pacific Coa: t * 
Horace Annesley Vachell says that once at a performance he 
attended, some youths were guying the principal character, 
to the annoyance of everybody else. Suddenly a man said 
to them, very politely : 

“ That lady on the stage is making so much noise that we 
cannot hear what you are saying. But I hope we shall have 
the pleasure of listening to your criticisms later, when the : 
act is over.” | * Come fill your glass, and fill to the brim, 

Silence followed the remark.—Euwchang } And drink with me to the health of him, 

; | Who feels, as he kisses its contents away, 
HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 


That it was made ». gladden and not to betray.” 
All the attractions of hotel life, with the comforts end 


privacy of home. 


‘* THEY'RE dreadfully plebeian, aren’t they?” 

“‘Fearfully! Why, the cards for our reception said, 
‘From eight to twelve,’ and they arrived before half-past | 
nine.”’— Washington Star. 
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by time, . Phila. & New York. 
do not recall any masculine role for which May is better Wwhiske ‘ 
adapted, physically and temperamentally, unlessit be Cassius. not artificially. Green Lab 1 ESTABLISHED 1793. 
—Kansas City Journal. 4 - el. 
LORD COLERIDGE writes: “Send me fifteen dozen Cook’s 


Imperial Extra Dry Wine. I tried it while here and find it 
superior.”’ 


“ How do you celehrate the Fourth of July?” 
“Well, we take care of the Jones children half the day, | S| D ENT | YPSI LANTI 
and the Joneses take care of our children the other half.” 
—Chicago Record-Herald. w Fortost Pasting 


AND now it is said that May Irwin is to play Hamlet. We 

















“You say that you don't care for the salary so long as 
you can get a chance to work?’ said the billionaire. - 7 y ND & e We A p 
“ That’s the idea,’ answered the youth with the sharp U / 

nose and chin. ‘I'm willing to start right in at a big reduc- In all sizes and best materials, 

tion and take one of those twenty-five-thousand-dollar | At Your Dealers. 

positions you say are so hard to fill at half the money.” oF | Vv E S The only sus- Send for booklet to the makers, 
--Washington Star. I penderthat gives HAY & TODD MFG. CO. 

YOU HOLD GOOD CARDS COMFORT iaiat ome | YPSILANTI, MICH. 
When you play with Bicycle Playing Cards. fort under all 


conditions. 
No strain on 











BizzER: Come and go fishing. 
BuzzER: How dare you ask me to go fishing on Sunday ; 
besides, I have to play golf —Ohio Stale Journal. 
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“A great deal in a little space.”’ 
—The Press. 
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‘ : These small books are filled with in- 
we mean without alkali. | formation regarding the best modes of 
i travel and the education that can best 

Pears 1S pure, no free | be obtained by travel. 
; They relate specifically to the great 
alkali. There are a thou- | resorts of America—to trips to the 
s islands of the sea and around the world. 
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Grand Central Station, New York. 
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‘A Genuine Old Brandy made from Wine.” 
— Medical Press (London), Aug. 1899. 
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